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'I would have you know, sir, that I am Harry Maucoudinat,
junior!'
'And I would have you know, sir, that I am examining you
in Greek, and give you no marks!'
That sort of thing was quite enough to set the whole town
laughing. Such incidents, at a late stage in the campaign,
enabled us to sign a glorious armistice at top speed. Advances
were made to us by the Sons which, at any other time, would
have filled us with heavenly rapture. The Committee of the
London and Westminster Club let my uncle know in a round-
about way that his candidature would be more than welcome,
and so dazzled was he that he would then and there have
embarked upon a policy of mutual understanding had not
Florence strongly opposed any relaxation in an offensive which,
she was quite certain, was bound to end in a crushing victory
for us, and a marriage for her with one or other of the Sons.
Though I was not quite so convinced as she was of so glorious
an issue, I backed her up, though I knew in my heart of hearts
that the reasons I advanced were not the true ones. I had
reached a point at which I could no longer do without Augus-
tin's good opinion. The thought of how he would look when
I unmasked my batteries and passed into the enemy's camp,
set my cheeks flaming. Though I detest any display of foolish
sentimentality, I am compelled to admit that his friendship
was becoming more and more precious to me with every day
that passed. I was caught in my own trap, and, in spite of
myself, had become the prey of the boy who had been my
dupe.
It was decided that he should spend the holidays in our
villa at Gravette. What chiefly worried my uncle was the
problem of Augu$tin's wardrobe, for he had no evening